APES   AND   MONKEYS

camp on the other side, although it must have known that
the Juba teems with crocodiles.

Our little tumbili of Mweli was a delightful and affec-
tionate young fellow, and we both became very fond of
him. And then, one morning, the tide in the affairs of men
and monkeys carried into our camp another tumbili, a
complete baby this time, which had to be fed on milk from
a bottle.

Pleased as we ourselves were to get it, our pleasure was
as nothing compared to that of the older monkey. He
pressed it to his heart, carried it about in his arms, and gave
it up only with the greatest reluctance when it had to be
fed. Whether he feared that we might harm it, or whether
he was jealous of us or of the baby, I do not know, but the
fact remains that he evinced the greatest objection to
parting with it, even for a few minutes only. We did not,
at first, ascribe any importance to these transports, as we
never doubted that, once he should get accustomed to the
baby's presence, his manifestations of affection would
assume a more normal and less violent form. But we were
unfortunately completely mistaken, and what happened
was .exactly the reverse of what we had expected. As the
days went on, the love of the tumbili for his adopted child
and his impatience of all interference with it on our part
increased in strength instead of abating, so that finally we
had to resort to ruse in order to get hold of the baby to
feed it.

So it came about that, before we had fully realized it, the
situation had developed into one of acute hostility between
ourselves and our erstwhile pal, the tumbili, who now
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